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The LAKEWOOD HOTEL 


LAKEWOOD, N. J. 


THE HOTEL THAT MADE LAKEWOOD FAMOUS 


NOW OPEN 





UNDER THE 
MR. LOUIS FRENKEL. OF 
KAATERS 


Lakewood is one hour and thirty minutes from New York city, and for its climate, its pine trees, 


and its wonderful dry air it has no equal 


Prospective patrons going to Lakewood will find the Hotel Lakewood one of the best managed 


hotels in the world 


Special inducements will be made for parties who wish to spend the season at this wonderful resort 
e of the finest 18 hole golf ecurses in America 


There is also in connection with this hotel on 


DIRECTION OF 
rHE HOTEL KAATERSKILI 
KILL, N.Y 


The hotel will be conducted on the most exclusive lines on the American plan 


F. H. NUNNS, Manager 























Advertising of Advertising—A 


Who pays for advertising? 

Well, perhaps this incident in the 
career of James A. Bailey, at his death 
sole owner of the “Greatest Show On 
Earth.”’ will help you decide. 

When Bailey was thirty years old he 
had the pluck to buy the London Circus 
for $150,000, although he had only a 
fifth of the amount ready to pay in 
cash. 

It was a staggering load, and par- 
ticularly for so young a man. But fol- 
low this. He had to take the show into 
winter quarters, where there was no 
income, nothing but outlay, and notes 
for the balance called for interest regu- 
larly. Fancy carrying a debt of $120,- 
000 under such circumstances! 

Other showmen looked on, and shook 
their heads. 

The winter wore on. There was little 
to break the monotony of the daily 
routine. Presently, there was a ripple 
of excitement, and then a burst of sur- 
N prise in circusdom, for one of his ele- 
phants presented him with a baby 

the first born in captivity! 

The news spread like wildfire. 
It reached Barnum. Back flew 








Series of Weekly Talks No. 2 





Who Pays For Advertising? 


ley with his original attractions intact 

Barnum well knew what Bailey was 
suffering, and rested confident that the 
offer would be accepted. But he was 
disappointed. No acceptance came 
Instead, he was confronted not long 
after by advertisements which Bailey 
had ordered, bearing a fac-simile of 
Barnum’s telegram, with the heading, 
“See What Barnum Thinks of the 
Greatest Curiosity in the World!” 

Everywhere that Barnum went, peo- 
ple were reading that advertisement. 
When he took his show out in the 
Spring, Bailey followed him. In the 
same towns, and on the same days, 
their tents rivalled each other. 

Bailey had as big and as good a show 
in other respects as Barnum, and the 
baby elephant was an attraction which 
Barnum could not equal. 

In every town Bailey’s show drew 
mere people than Barnum’s. Never was 
there such a fight in circusdom; and 
Bailey won it. But what could he have 
done without advertising? And the 
point that we should take home to our- 
selves, therefore, is this: 

Just as advertising made known 
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A Live Wire for You 
While they last you 


can have an_artist’s 
proof in colors for 
25 cents. 


Suitable for framing 
—it Is a stunning 
picture — no adver- 
tising matter. 


Sign and mail this 
coupon with 25 cents 
in stamps or money 
order at once. 


UDCr 
225 -_ New York 
COUPCN 
JUDGE, New York. 
Enclosed find 25c, for which send 


me, postage paid, an artist's proof of 


The Live Wire Girl. 


Name 


Add ress 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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After the 
Last Taste 


“The Memory Lingers” 


Post 
Toasties 


Are made of carefully selected white 
corn ; rolled into thin flufty bits and toasted 
to a crisp, appetizing golden brown, al- 
ready to serve with cream and sugar. 


Sold by Grocers 


Cereal Co., Limited, 
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Votes! 


HE FIRST thing the office-holder 

politician thinks of is votes—how 

to get the most of them and how to hold 
them after he gets them. 

He talks for principles; he works for 
votes. He pretends to follow public 
sentiment, but he is the worst possible 
judge of public sentiment. He mistakes 
the rustle of the wind for the sound of 
the human voice. He regards an out- 
burst of passion as a thoughtful expres- 
sion of the popular will. He hears the 
clamor of the mob and mistakes it for 
the call of duty, 

The gong of the muck-raker drowns 
the voice of the preacher. The clang 
of the fire bells is heard, but the chimes 


of the churches ring in vain. 





Foodless Banquets—Why Not? 


Eliminating the political significance 
of Colonel Roosevelt’s refusal to attend 
the recent memorable ‘‘peace dinner’’ 
on the ground that he was not hungry, 
his statement is worthy of comment in 
that it contains food for thought from 
an entirely different standpoint. The 
usual banquet, with its dozen or more 
courses, washed down by sundry rare 
vintages, is not conducive to clear 
thought and clear speech. Cases are 
numerous of post-prandial speakers who 
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have indulged in utterances the publica- 
tion of which has seriously embarrassed 
them. Scientists tell us that the brain 
works most sluggishly while the digest- 
ive organs are being overtaxed. JUDGE 
suggests the institution of a new cus- 
tom—a foodless political banquet, where 
the weighty subjects of peace, war, and 
presidential succession may be discussed 
under ideal conditions. A feast of 
reasoning and a flow of the soul is far 
superior to a feast of seasoning and a 
flow of the bowl. Let only those who 
are not hungry attend the banquets 
where weighty subjects are to be dis- 
cussed. Let the boards be bare, or laden 
with dictionaries, books of synonyms, 
scratch pads, and statues of Patrick 
Henry and Daniel Webster. Then the 
deliberations will be far more worthy of 
space in the newspapers than under the 
present regime. 


A Solution of Our Problem. 


It will be a pleasure to extend greet- 
ings to the republic of China. At the 
same time, for the sake of its citizens, 
we will offer up prayers that they be 
spared certain minor republican institu- 
tions. Think of going to the Chinese 
polls and marking a cross in the circle 
under ten or twelve varieties of party 
symbols, each resembling a laundry 
check! As for a House of Representa- 
tives all clamoring in Chinese for the 
speaker’s recognition—the picture is 
beyond words! But if it be true that 
Mandarin is the only written language 
and that most of the nation cannot read 
it, by all means let them have a Con- 
gressional Record and all long-winded 
politicians be ‘‘given leave to print.’’ 
Our esteemed competitor in Washing- 
ton is given Jeave to copy. 
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Cruel! 


for some 


Cruel! 


We cannot, 
reason, keep our eyes off 
Newport, R. I. Like a 
moth, our attention flut- 
ters about the flaming 
center of our social world. 
It seems that certain 
worldly individuals in that 
earnest and devout com- 
munity were wont to gam- 
ble at a certain club, 
where (horror of horrors!) some of them 
were cheated. The shame upon our na- 
tional life is almost too great to bear. 
Steal pennies from babes if you will, rob 
poorboxes, snatch apples from pushcarts, 
put plugged quarters in the outstretched 
tin cups of blind beggars; but spare our 
simple-hearted Four Hundred. A card- 
sharp who would steal from one of that 
self-exalted organization should be 
boiled in oil. Hanging is too good for 
him. For the fact is, our Four Hundred 
is adying race. Like the great auks, 
they should be guarded and nurtured by 
the nation. Many forces are combining 
to eliminate them from our national life 
—the growth of socialism, race suicide, 
the deplorable inclination some of their 
sons have shown toward real work, and, 
worst of all, the deprivation of food. 
For the so-called Four Hundred has in 
the past lived and thrived upon public- 
ity, and it is a notable fact that the 
papers nowadays have so much else in 
the way of news, foreign and domestic, 
that there is almost no room in their 
columns for society gossip, scandals in 
high life, ete., ete. It is a terrible 
thing to see any group of people starv- 
ing in our midst. How can a thief have 
the heart to rob them? 





Calling Names. 


King Maha Vajiravud of Siam has 
just had a birthday and President Taft 
cabled congratulations. It is lucky that 
our President can attend to such ameni- 
ties by cable and does not have to greet 
all such potentates in person and pro- 
nounce their names. The presidential 
job is hard enough as it is. 














NONE 


Not According to Coin. 


ALL STREET has started a corre- 
spondence school for farmers. The 
first lesson reads as follows: 

If you want your melons to be juicy 
when you cut them, get acquainted with 
irrigation. The next lessons will treat 
the selection of stock, the care of plum 


trees, and scientific shearing. 


Many are called, but one takes the pot. 





The Latest about Mary. 


(Many will hope it is the last.) 
Mary had a little lamb, 
Growing thin and thinner; 
She wrapped it in a paper bag 
And cooked that lamb for dinner. 


A Scheme. 
Knicker—‘‘How did _ that 
build up such a good practice? 


dentist 


Bocker—‘‘Has moving 


his victims to look at.’’ 


pictures for 


BUT THE BRAVE COLLECTS THE FARE. 


Foreign Interference. 


Patriot—‘‘I understand you are living 


abroad now. Americans not good 
enough for you, eh?”’ 

Expatriate—‘‘Oh, it isn’t that; it is 
simply that I prefer being at home with 
foreigners to staying at home with for- 
eigners.”’ 
leap into a 


look before 


matrimonial proposal. 


Girls, you 
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FIND THE MAN WHO TOLD THE BOOK AGENT THAT JONES WOULD SURELY BE INTERESTED. 


Primary Lessons in Geography. 


THE PANAMA CANAL. 

Ts unique and expensive aqueduct 

is being constructed in order that 
San Francisco may have an excuse for 
being the site of the greatest world’s 
fair yet, and that J. P. Morgan’s yacht, 
the United States navy, and the seven 
or eight ships of the merchant marine 
of this country may commute between 
the Golden Gate and Hell Gate and all 
way points with less time and expense. 
It gives an excuse for continuing 
Mr. Flagler’s’ Florida East Coast Rail- 
way to Key West, at a cost of $20,000,- 
000 more to its intrepid builder. It will 
also allow the Columbia River salmon 
to spawn in the tributaries of the Hud- 
son, thus reducing the price of that 
dainty in the Eastern restaurants, and 
will make it possible for the Eastern 
magazines to be read in the Western 
States during the month of issue. The 
French started the Panama Canal as an 
outlet for their enthusiasm and accumu- 
lated capital, but the whistle blew be- 








CARLETON G. GARRETSON, Instructor. 


fore they had completed it. Uncle Sam’s 
shovel gang have progressed nicely with 
it, the only snags they have struck be- 
ing roots whose trunks were located in 





FOR EFFEMINATE MEN. 


First emancipated woman—“ Do you read 
the women’s sections of the Sunday papers ?’’ 
Second emancipated woman — ‘* Horrors! 


No, my dear; those departments are only fit 
for men.’’ 


Washington, some miles distant. When 
the canal is completed it will be the 
most expensive exhibit in the country, 
not excluding the capitol at Albany, 
N. Y., and Senator Clark’s cottage on 


Fifth Avenue, New York. Ships will 
be required to pay a high rate of admis- 
sion, and there will be no rain checks, 
critics’ complimentary passes, or frank- 
ing privileges. The keys to the locks of 
the canal will be kept in large structures 
at either end. As woman suffrage will 
undoubtedly prevail by the time the 
stream is thrown open to the public, 
these will be called fortresses rather 
than forts. This innovation will turn 
North America into an island, thus add- 
ing one more to our long list of island 
possessions. It is the intention to keep 
it open winter and summer, as the only 
harmful ice in that region is found sub- 
merged in high balls, gin rickeys, ete. 
The geography class should make it a 
point to visit the canal as early as pos- 
sible, before all points along its line of 
flow are grabbed by ticket speculators, 
moving-picture photographers, and con- 
servation cranks. Those wishing to 
know more about the canal should con- 
sult the Congressional Record. 

















Old time wheelman—‘' Lazy brute !’’ 





Christopher Columbus. 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of ‘‘ Pigs Is Pigs.” 


N OCTOBER 12th, 1492, Christo- 
pher Columbus took his large, 
forceful foot out of his boat and set it 
on the beach of Guanahani, one of the 
Bahama Islands, immediately putting 
the other foot beside it, and thus he be- 
gan the immigration problem which is 
still with us, although C. Columbus has 
passed away. Had he waited but a few 
short centuries, he could have landed at 
Ellis Island and had his teeth examined 
free of charge. Truly, haste makes 
waste. 

C. Colon, as his neighbors called him, 
or Chris, as he was affectionately 
termed by his crew, died in 1506, thus 
failing to live long enough to see the 
banana sold three for five cents and to 
hear Wagner’s German tidbits played on 
an Italian hand organ in the Irish quar- 
ter of the land he discovered. What he 
would have said had he heard Wagner’s 
dulcet strains is now only a matter for 
conjecture. There are some historians 
who say he would have spread his face 
0. \ sean, 
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in a glad, sweet smile, while others con- 
tend he would have discovered Alaska 


before he stopped running. None can 
tell. 
The parents of C. Colomb, as he was 


sometimes called, were woolcombers, 
which accounts for his long hair. Being 
combers by profession, his parents did 





% \ 
- [ Dp 
——— oe a 





i; 


not mind combing it. They combed it 
every morning, just to get their hands 
limber for the day’s work. It is said 
that Chris’s father was something of a 
joker himself, and that he remarked, 
when Chris was born, ‘‘ Woolcomb, little 


stranger!’’ but the little stranger would 
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He is said to have re- 


not woolcomb. 
marked, ‘‘No, father; I have other 
plans. Herrman the Great is getting 
old and there is an opening for a first- 
class sleight-of-hand man that can do 
neat parlor tricks with eggs and discover 
China off the coast of South America.”’ 

By this it will be seen that Christoval, 
as he was sometimes called, was hazy in 
his geography. Indeed, the school map 
of the world of those days was far from 
the map as we know it now. Through 
carelessness or graft, large slices of the 
world were omitted from the school 
maps; and when the matter was brought 
to the attention of the board of educa- 
tion, and suggestions were made that 
four or five continents seemed to have 
broken loose from their moorings and 
to have floated off, and the board was 
asked to get a new set of geographies, 
the only answer they made was, ‘‘ What 
is there in it forus?’’ Nowadays Amer- 
ica can be found on all good European 
maps of the world, being retained on 















THE COST OF (ALMOST) 
Stranger—*‘ Poor fellow ! 
off ?’’ 
Native—‘' Taking nothing ! 


them as a compliment to the tourists. 
But little Christophorus, as he was 
sometimes called, did not have this ad- 
vantage. He was obliged to set out 
seeking America when he did not know 
there was such a place and did not know 
he was seeking it. That he found it at 
all under such circumstances shows he 
was no common person. How many of 
us who pride ourselves on our wisdom 
and sagacity far more than Cristofore 
(as he was sometimes called) ever did 
are unable to find even a small, brass 


collar button when we know exactly 
where it fell! We should think of this. 
Christophe, as he was sometimes 


called, was a married man when he dis- 
covered America, but we have no reason 
for believing that was why he discovered 
it. Excellent as his education had been, 
he had never heard of Reno. And yet, 
who in Reno has not heard of Columbus? 
It pays to get your name in the papers. 

Chris was not, on the whole, what one 
would call a good, home-loving, family 
man. He never complained of the food, 
but soon after he was married he began 
to stay away from home nights, wander- 
ing along the coast of Africa with some 
Portuguese companions or hiking off to 
Iceland with a stag party. It was 
‘anything to get away from home’”’ 
with Chris, so far as I can see; and as 
soon as he heard that China was farther 
from his peaceful fireside than any other 
place, he kissed his wife good-night and 





LIVING. 
Why are they taking him 


That ‘s a citizen with his 
week's groceries being seen home by an armed escort.’ 


told her not to wait up for 
him, and set out for China. 
That is what he told her 
he was going to do, anyway ; 
but he never turned up in 
China at all. When Mrs. 
Columbus telephoned there, 
they answered that they 
had not seen him, but if he 
dropped in they would tell 
him he was wanted at home. 
And the next that was 
heard of Chris, he was in 
America. Nobody could 
place any reliance in him 
at all. His excuse, when 
he reached home and his 
wife let him know she was 
very well aware he had not 
gone to China at all, was 
pretty thin. He had the 
effrontery to tell her that 
he had actually started for 
China and meant to get 
there, but that, when he 
was making a straight 
course for Hongkong, some 
one pushed two big continents in front 
of him and he just naturally tripped 
over them. 

You may be sure that the next trip 
Chris took his wife went with him. 





**T’ll see about this America!”’ she said; 
and, in spite of all his pleadings that it 
was no place for a lady, she went. 
‘*That’s too thin, Chris!’’ she said. ‘‘I 
want to know why you came home with 
a photograph of a dark-red brunette in 
your inside vest pocket. No man I ever 
heard of ever carried anything in the 
inside pocket of his vest unless he 


wished to conceal it. I want to see your 


Dolly.”’ Then Chris made the error of 
his life. ‘‘Her name isn’t Dolly,’’ he 
said. ‘‘It’s Cush-cush-to-wagly-bugh.’”’ 


‘Very well, Christopher,’’ said Mrs. 
Colon, in a cutting tone, as she slammed 
her bedroom slippers into her suit-case ; 
‘*all Cush-cush-to-wagly-bughs look alike 
to me!’”’ 

Chris was not, perhaps, wholly free 
from blame, and it is such actions as 
this that drive women into the suffra- 
gette fold. As soon as she landed in 
America, Mrs. Colomb organized the 
Woman’s Suffrage League of Guanahani. 
I hate to cast suspicion on Mrs. Colom- 
bo, but it was soon after Chris had a 
few sharp words with her that he was 
toted back to Spain in chains, and Mrs. 
C. remained in full charge of the gov- 
ernment. 


Do not hasten trouble; it arrives on time. 





‘““IN DAYS OF OLD."’ 


** IT wouldn't want to put on them things.’ 
‘* Sure, when you ’re fightin’ mad ye don’t care what ye wear.”’ 


























THE LATEST THINGS IN FURS—PERSIAN LAMB. 


Those Boys—But What Would Home Be Without Them? 


His Mother Speaks : 

ILLIE, will you just look at that 
clock? You have looked at it? 

Then why don’t you get ready for bed? 
You know that you must always be in 
bed by half-past eight. I don’t care if 
Ted Thomas does sit up until nine. 
Half-past eight is your bedtime and— 
Stop that muttering! You know that I 
have told you many times not to mutter 
and— No, you cannot sit up to study 
your home lesson! Strange that you 
never think of your home lesson until 
your bedtime! You will have time to 


By J. L. HARBOUR. 


study it in the morning if you get up 
early. Yes, you will! No, the clock is 
not half an hour fast! I had your 
father set it by his watch this very 
No, you can’t just finish that 
story. You have had the whole evening 
in which to read and study, and you have 
done nothing but dawdle. Now you are 
very eager to read and study, aren’t 
you? I don’t care anything about what 
other boys do, for— If you do not stop 
that muttering, I shall call your father! 
Yes, you will care! And I want you to 
wash your hands good before you go to 


morning. 


bed. When did you wash them? No, 
it isn’t only sissy-boys who have clean 
hands. Willie Smythe, will you just 
bear in mind that it is your mother to 
whom you are speaking? Yes, you act 
as if you knew it! You will have cause 
to remember it if I call your father. 
He isn’t your mother, as you very well 
know. Don’t you be impertinent! 
That is one thing your mother will not 
put up with, as I have told you a hun- 
dred times! Why don’t you take off 
your shoes? You pick up that necktie! 
The idea of flinging things around the 





room like that! That isn’t the place 
for yourjacket! I’dlike toknow what 
the house would look like if I wasn’t 
Stop jerking so at that 
I don’t care if it is ina 
hard knot. Jerking like that will only 
make the knot harder. Now, I knew 
that you would break that shoe lace! 
You would try the patience of—Wil- 
You pick up that shoe and put it 
where it belongs at night! No, you 
cannot have something to eat before 
you go to bed. The ideaof it! After 
all the supper you had! What are you 
taking all of those things out of your 
pockets for? You put them right 
back! It would take a good hour to 
look over all of the things in your 
pockets. What under the sun, moon, 
and stars are you carrying around 
three dirty handkerchiefs for? And 
fussing yesterday because 


particular! 
shoe lace! 


lie! 


you were 
you couldn’t find a 
chief ! 

Now you hustle off to the bathroom 
and give those hands a good scrub- 
bing. You wish that you lived in a 
land where there wasn’t any water? 
How long do you think that you would 
You give those hands a 
good scrubbing! Use plenty of soap. 
Be sure and wash back of your ears. 
Use plenty of water. I never saw 
such a boy as you are, to think that 
you can get yourself clean with half 
a teacup full of water. Your towel 
isn’t on its hook? I am sure that it 
isn’t if you were the only one who 
used it last. Look for— And you 
call yourself washed already? Let me 
see your hands. Willie Smythe! The 
idea of you calling those hands washed! 
They will do for to-night, but you 
have simply got to wash yourself in 
dead earnest in the morning. I shall 
look after those ears myself then. 
Now you go to your room and to bed. 


clean handker- 


live there? 


It is a good three-quarters of an hour 
after your regular bedtime, you 
know that mother always insists on 
you going to bed at exactly half-past 
eight, and the sooner you that 
you must mind your mother, the better. 
I don’t believe that you have been in 
bed at half-past eight for a month. 
You can’t find your nightgown? 
ing from the rest of the stuff in your 
perhaps your 
No, you shall not go to bed with- 
out it. You’ll find it somewhere in the 
closet in your room. You found it? I 
knew that you would. I want that mut- 


and 


learn 


Judg- 


pockets, nightgown is 


there. 





Drawn by Clyde Squires. 


She (at the piano) 


frain ? 


He—‘* Very much. 


better I like it 


tering stopped! It’s the tenth time to- 
night that I have told you to stop mut- 
tering, and you know that when mother 
speaks she has to be obeyed! Good- 
night, Willie! That’s a pretty way to 
say good-night to your mother, isn’t 
it? You most certainly cannot take a 
book to bed with you for a little while! 
Burt Deane says he reads in bed every 
night? That is nothing tome. If his 


“* How do you enjoy this re- 


The more you refrain the 





mother wants to let him do anything 
that foolish,she can; but your mother 
is not that kind of a woman. Get 
right into bed and put out that light. 
Such a time as I have getting you to 
bed every night, and I’ll have a worse 
time getting you up in the morning. 
Got that light out? You’d better! 
Stop that whistling! The idea of go- 
ing to bed and whistling! Good-night, 
Willie! Dear, dear! these boys! 


Those Little Things. 


Puny little high-brows, 
Little bigots, too, 

Only call for patience 
And a kind skiddoo. 


Decided. 

‘‘I’d buy a car if it weren’t for one 
thing.”’ 

‘*What is that?”’ 

‘*Having to look out for the other 
fellow.”’ 

‘‘But if you had a car, the other fel- 
low would have to look out for you, 
also.’’ 
“Gee! I 


I'll buy one.’’ 


Leap Year. 
She—‘‘ Will you marry me?’’ 
He—‘‘You will have to ask father 
first.”’ 
She—‘‘I did; but he refused me.”’ 


The Woman of It. 

‘*‘Why do you spend your days and 
nights on these pictures?’’ asks the 
wife of the struggling artist. ‘‘You 
don’t get enough for them to pay you 
for the paint you use.”’ 

‘“‘I know, my dear,’’ he answers; 
‘*but think! Rembrandt and others 
painted pictures and sold them for 
trifles, and they are now the master- 
pieces of the world and bring mil- 
lions of dollars! I am not painting 
I am painting for our descend- 


never thought of that! 


for us. 
ants.”’ 
‘‘Humph!”’ is the discouraging re- 
ply. ‘*‘You don’t make enough for us 
to afford to raise any descendants.’’ 


Aftermath. 

Ever since New Year’s Day we have 
been in receipt of almost daily com- 
munications from Santa’s twin brother, 
William Claus, better known to most of 
us as plain ‘‘Bill.’”’ 


Model girls seldom serve as such. 








A MERE TRIFLE. 


‘“FATHER, PERCY SAYS HE'S VERY MUCH 
WORRIED ABOUT HIS INCOME.” 

‘“TELL HIM FROM ME, MY DEAR, NOT TO LET 
A LITTLE THING LIKE THAT WORRY HIM."’ 

















THE LATEST DRESS SENSATION MIGHT PROPERLY BE CALLED, 


L’Envoi of the Robbers. 


By CAROLYN WELLS 
ys the Louvre’s last picture is 
lifted and the Luxembourg stat- 

ues are pinched, 

When the Oldest Master has vanished 
and the newest canvas is cinched, 

We shall rest, and, faith! we shall need 
it—-lie low for a season or two, 

Till the work of the modern artists shall 
set us to work anew. 


Then those that made good shall be 
happy; they shall start on a fresh 
career, 

And purloin a ten-league canvas, with 
no one at all to fear. 

They shall find real art to draw from, 
hung on the same old wall; 

They shall take two or three of an even- 
ing, and never get caught at all. 


And only Lupin could praise them, and 
only Sherlock could blame; 

For none could be sold for money and 
none could be shown for fame. 

jut each for the joy of the stealing, and 
each in his separate car, 

Speed off with the picture he’s pilfered, 
in spite of the laws as they are! 


An Undesirable Citizen. 
In the dusky twilight His Majesty sat 


at his front door fanning himself when 
a stranger approached as 


Satan peered at the visitor for a 
moment. 

**Aren’t you Colonel Roosevelt?’’ he 
inquired. 

‘Of course.’’ 

‘*Well, you can’t be acommodated 
here,’’ exclaimed His Satanic Nibs, 
jumping up and slamming the door. 
**T’ve got things runing in fairly good 
shape, considering the crowd on hand, 
but if you got in you'd be introducing 
some new order or other, and I’d 
never have another minute’s peace 
again. Beat it, Colonel.’’ And Satan 
waved his hand outward towards the 
Eternal Elsewhere. 


What's in the Name? 


J is for joyous, as every one knows; 

U is for useful in fighting off woes; 

D is for dash—meaning brilliance and 
wit; 

CG is for ginger, for greatness and grit; 

E means that everywhere JupGE isa hit. 


Metallurgical. 
Doctor (after examination )—‘‘ Madam, 
you have a constitution of iron.”’ 
Obese patient—‘‘I have often won- 
dered what made me so heavy.’’ 








FROM ITS EFFECT, THE TURN STYLE. 


Heard in a Carpenter Shop. 
By VANCE ¢ CRISS 
“‘It is ‘plane’ that I love you,”’ he 
began. 
**Is that on the ‘level 
‘**Haven’t I always been on the ‘square’ 


’?”’ she asked. 


with you?’’ he urged. 

‘*But you have so many ‘vises,’”’ she 
remonstrated. 

‘‘Not a ‘bit’ of it,’’ he asserted. 

‘“‘What made you ‘brace’ up?’’ she 
queried coquettishly. 

‘“‘The fact that I ‘saw’ you,’’ he re- 
plied, with a bow. 

**T ought to ‘hammer’ you for that,’’ 
she answered saucily. 

**Come and sit by me on the ‘bench,’ ”’ 
he urged. 

**Suppose the others should ‘file’ in,’’ 
she demurred. 

‘Let me ‘clamp’ you to my heart,’’ 
he pleaded. 

**You shouldn’t let your arms ‘com- 
pass’ me,”’ she repiled. 

‘I know a preacher who’s a good 
‘joiner,’’’ he suggested. 

‘Promise not to ‘chisel’ him out of 
his fee,’’ she requested. 

*‘That wouldn’t ‘augur’ well for us,’’ 

he answered. 





though in a hurry. 

*‘Can I get accomoda- 
tions here?’’ he inquired 
briskly 





**Shall I wear my ‘blue 


she asked, as 


ad 


print 
they started for the 
license. 














A GAMBOL FOR EIGH STEAKS. 











Announcement of the New Woman's College. 


Prepared for the Principal by WILLIAM SANFORD 


HE New College for Women; Mrs. 
An- 


Husbandketcher, principal. 


nouncement of courses: 

Freshman Year—-How to cook eggs- 
fried, 
How to cook potatoes and other vegeta- 


boiled, dropped, scrambled, ete. 


bles. The art of repairing trousers and 
sewing on buttons. Goods to work on, 
will be 
The 
gentle movements of sweeping, as prac- 
How to 


in various stages of neglect, 


provided. How to stew prunes. 


ticed with efficient results. 


wash the elusive dish 
Sophomore Year—Breadmaking. A 
scientific study of this art will be sup- 
plemented with a thorough course in 
and 
mak- 


cake, 
The 
The elementary 
to cook 


biscuit, roll, muffin, pie, 
other pastry manufactures. 
ing of tea and coffee. 

stages of sock darning. How 


beefsteak. a science. 


Soup 


Junior Year—How to roast a fowl, 
beef, mutton, veal, etc., and 

to serve in an appetizing 
manner. Further study in 
bread, tea, and coffee mak- 
of extracts 


of hus- 


Reading 


ing. 


from the diaries 


bands, showing effect of good bread, 


tea, and- coffee on the mind, as com- 


pared with poorly made compositions. 
How to darn me- 
socks. Little 


Effect of wrap- 


Vivid comparisons. 
dium-sized holes in 
thoughts about chops. 
pers on a husband’s mind. The baby 


a few remarks. 


Senior Year—How to prepare three 
good meals a day, with plenty of variety. 
tea, and coffee 


Perfection in bread, 


making. Extracts from the diaries of 
husbands, showing effect on the mind of 
three good meals a day, as compared 
with those poorly prepared. Vivid com- 
parisons. Twenty-seven different ways 
to serve onions, with similar detail on 
other foodstuffs. 


Scientific lectures on baby, 


How to rebuild entire 
sock heels. 


with models to work over. 


Mrs. Husbandketcher personally guar- 
antees that twice as many male eligibles 
will attend the first graduation as there 





avoid a 
stampede for wives, the eligibles will 


are graduates. In order to 
be bound to chairs and may be exam- 
Grad- 
uates with the best marks for the entire 


ined before selections are made. 


course wiil be allowed first selections, 
and so on down the list. 

Clergymen will be on hand in case 
any graduates wish to wed at once. 

Mrs. Husbandketcher personally guar- 
antees that eligibles will be docile in 
every way. Thousands of bachelors are 
now notifying the principal that they 
will remain single until the first gradua- 
tion, provided they may be allowed to 
attend and run a chance of being se- 
lected. It is expected that fully a hun- 
dred thousand names wiil be received 
before the awarding of initial diplomas. 
Mrs. Husbandketcher assures intending 
pupils that only the cream of the coun- 
try’s eligible bachelors will be favored 
with invitations to be present. 

The New 
year unnecessary. 


College will render leap 


lrony of Fate. 

It is rather paradoxical to 
read of a number of per- 
sons having been killed in a 
life-insurance building. 





wHo TAKES 


“THE wibpow? (£ 


JANES ilourcouice/ 

















The Language of Flowers. 
By CAROLYN WELLS 

OUNG MEN who are timid or bash- 

ful may often express their senti- 
ments toward a lady by sending her a 
bouquet. To such we gladly give the 
appended information as to the meaning 
of the various blossoms, for nothing is 
more disastrous than to convey a wrong 
message by means of ill-selected posies. 

Apple blossoms indicate that the lady 
is the apple of your eye. Peach blos- 
soms signify that you consider her a 
peach, while daisies imply that you 
think her one of them. 

A rubber plant carries the pleasant 
message, ‘‘I like to look at you’’; while 
tulips subtly murmur, ‘‘ May I kiss you?’’ 

Stock means, ‘‘I have taken a flyer in 
Wall Street’’; while a bunch of orchids, 
tied with violet velvet ribbon, 
declares, ‘‘I am in debt.”’ 

To be sure, one does not always 
wish to send affectionate mes- 
sages, and the reverse sort may 
be discreetly expressed in the 
language of flowers. Wall flow- 
ers signify that in your opinion 
the lady is not popular. Fox- 
gloves are merely a synonym for 
the old fashion, ‘‘mitten’’; while, 
if you wish to break off entirely 
with the lady (and doubtless she 
will consider herself well rid of 
you), send her a spray of lemon 
verbena. 


Household Talk. 
Husband — ‘‘A fool 


money are soon parted.’’ 
Wife—‘‘I haven’t noticed any 
of the fool about you for some 


and his 


time.’”’ 


If and But make a poor pair to 


draw to. 








Habitual Training. 


In old China 
Es ee aw is 
To teach all the athletic tricks; 
Successful they’ll be at swinging the 
clubs, 
If we judge by their use of chop sticks. 


Poor Married Man. 


‘The time will come,’’ thundered the 
suffragette orator, ‘‘when woman will 
get a man’s wages!”’ 

‘*Yes,’’ sadly muttered a man on the 
rear seat; ‘‘next Saturday night.”’ 


With Them, but Not of Them. 


‘Why is Jones so smiling?”’ 

‘*His wife has joined the Society for 
the Suppression of Unnecessary Noise, 
and he thinks now she will have to shut 


they’re building a 


up for a while.”’ 





NOT INSPIRED. 
He—‘* Have you read my latest poems? 
by you.’’ 
She—'' Oh, Mr 
blame on me.”’ 


They were inspired 


Scribbler, I don’t think it’s fair to put the 








Children vs. Dogs. 


Apartment houses which do not admit 
young children are becoming more and 
more numerous, while those advertising 
that dogs will be welcomed with open 
arms are constantly increasing in num- 
ber. The railroad company that refused 
to transport children would soon find 
itself in hot water. The landlord who 
discriminates in the matter of the age 
of his tenants should be dealt with by 
lega! injunction and forced to remove 
his unfair restrictions. Until there is 
a change in the present biological 
scheme of things, there must be children 
before there can be landlords and nerv- 
ous tenants, and that they must suffer 
and cause their parents to suffer the 
indignities of disbarment simply be- 
cause they exist and are so unfortunate 

as to be young seems a travesty 
on modern civilization. 


Not Up-to-date. 
The Queen of Hearts was mak- 
ing the tarts. 
‘*Hold on!’’ we cMed. 
you got a sanitary bakeshop?’’ 


‘*Have 


Sundries. 


Don’t think a gir] will coo like 
a dove just because she is pigeon- 
toed. 

Optimism isn’t just grinning, 
but this is where most of us 
‘get off.”’ 

‘‘This is a dog’s life,’’ yawned 
the vivisectionist, as he rolled up 
his sleeves preparatory to the 
slaughter. 

Money may talk, but it is 
usually a bit ungrammatical. 

A ring on the hand is worth 
two at the door. 

That will be about all now. 











[The managers of this department have employed a corps 
of sleuths, all of whom have proved their competency by 
passing examinations in the works of Sherlock Holmes, 
Burns, and other successful trailers, and by having watched 
for some time the operations of ferrets, bloodhounds, and 
muck-rakers. They are prepared to undertake detecting 
jobs of all descriptions. Terms or application. Nearly 
everything confidential. The results of a few recent in- 
vestigations follow. ] 


CASE No. 496—This man has been a suspicious charac- 
ter for some time. Under the cover of a position as reporter 
on a weekly sheet, 





he is spending his 
leisure time in do- 
ing peculiar 
things, such as 
calling people 
names and refus- 






912 


ing invitations to 






dinner on the 
ground that he is 
not hungry — an 
unheard-of condi- 


« 
4 


Case No. 496. 


tion for a journal- 
ist to bein. When 
this man was re- 





leased from an in- 
stitution for the 
strong- minded 











four years ago, it was thought that he was entirely cured; 
but the relapse seems to have made him more violent than 
he wasoriginally. His favorite unconcealed weapon, a mam- 
moth club, which was for some time in storage, has been 
shined up and put into working order. Hence the suspect 
is liable to become dangerous. He is 


C. G. NOSTERRAG, CuieF oF DETECTIVES. 


self in his first race at the odds of 16 to 1, and finished on 
the back stretch. This man has a wonderful choice of lan- 
guage, but a poor choice of subjects. His inability to cross 
a platform without tripping’ has become notorious. He 
states that he will not be elected President of the United 
States next November, and this Service hereby reports that 
he is speaking sanely and truthfully. This subject is giv- 
ing JuDGE’s Agency little anxiety. 





CASE No. 711 
—Suspect has 
a dark past and a 
darker future, al- 
though he is by 
no means what is 
known as a dark 
horse. His first 
folly was to at- 
tempt to force 
knowledge into 
the heads of a 
conglomeration of 
young men, when 
these receptacles 





were already 








Case No. 711. 


crammed full of 





other material— 
a physically impossible undertaking which he subsequently 
gave up. Being a foe to the trusts, he attempted to de- 
plete the funds of one of them by having himself placed on 
a retired pension list financed by the trust’s owner. This 
scheme not succeeding, he decided to vent his spite on the 
country at large by attempting to become its President. 
His aspirations are looked upon with 





being watched by a_ great many 
others besides the employes of JupDGE’s 
Agency. 


CASE No. 2323—This man is full 
grown, possesses a bald head, a livery 
stable full of hobbies, and a large quan- 
tity of hope. He is a newspaper pub- 
lisher, but, nevertheless, is said to be 
quite truthful. He has made many 
things in his life, among them being 
friends, enemies, mistakes, money, 
wills, excitement, and trouble. He has 
never actually made a donkey out of him- 
self, although he has attempted to make 
himself out of a donkey. He is some- 
thing of a runner, having backed him- 








Case No. 2323. 


favor by his immediate family. This 
man is thought to be perfectly harmless 
and will not be shadowed any longer. 


CASE No. 6321.—This wily indi- 
vidual is engaged in stirring up foods, 
feuds, and fads. He has been seen by 
our detective with many dangerous 
weapons in his possession, among them 
being a microscope, a test tube, and a 
blue pencil. He occasionally becomes 
violent, and was recently seen to attack 
a mince pie, accusing it of masquerad- 
ing as a modern and harmless type, 
when in reality it belonged to the crust- 
acean period. This case will probably 
give us a great deal more uneasiness. 
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Interesting Fact. 





IVI) OMA WM 





the double duty of working for 





EMARKABLE, is it not, that 
the areas occupied by English- 
speaking people in which suffrage 
has been granted to women are on 
or near the coast of the Pacific 
Ocean. This is the fact regarding 
the woman-suffrage States of our 
Union, and also of New Zealand 
and Australia. The cause cannot 
be traced to the air of the Pacific 
Ocean, for that air is breathed by 
women of the Orient, and in that 
part of the world the cause of equal 
suffrage, or of any suffrage, in 
fact, has not made noticeable prog- 
ress. Possibly it is because the 
newest of English-speaking com- 
*monwealths have location on and 
near the Pacific and are not bur- 
dened by respect for tradition nor 
social customs. 


My Dream Maiden. 


I loved a maiden passing fair, 
with soulful eyes and golden hair. 
She made her way into my heart, 
and in each dream she played a 
part. But, as the years rolled on 
apace, the time arrived when I 
must face the stern, cold world. I 





poavess 


Ad tf ways 





se Z 


ne? acta 





hit the grit and soon amassed a 
goodly bit of real, hard cash. And 
then my mind went to that girl I’d left 
behind. I hied me back to dear Bing- 
ville and found her on the old farm still. 
But, mercy goodness! what a change! 
Her manner was extremely strange. 
She had no time for idle chat, no time to 
talk on this and that; she harped away 
upon one note, and this was it: ‘‘Let 
women vote!’’ She led the woman-suf- 
frage crowd and oft held forth in ac- 
cents loud. But was she mannish? 
Not a bit! Her princess was a perfect 
fit, most dainty shoes encased her feet, 
and she was what you’d call petite. And 
did this maiden get my goat because she 
thought her sex should vote? And did 
I murmur and repine or shed a bucketful 
of brine because her chiefest of delights 
was to declaim on women’s rights? Not 
so! I pressed her to my breast and in 
her ear my love confessed. Her rosy 


lips I fondly kissed, and said, ‘‘Be mine, 
sweet suffragist!’’ And then in manner 
coy and shy she dimpled, blushed, and 
murmured, ‘‘aye.’’ . 





E. Jean Nelson Penfield. 


The Woman Suffrage Party is the 
largest suffrage organization in the city 
of New York, numbering, as it does, 
upward of forty thousand members. It 
alone is organized by assembly districts. 
Its formation on the lines of the exist- 
ing political parties enables it to do 





E, JEAN NELSON PENFIELD, 


Chairman of the Woman Suffrage Party of the 
City of New York. 


‘Votes for Women”’ and educat- 
ing its members to deal intelli- 
gently with the vote when it is 
given them. Mrs. Penfield, its 
chairman, is an_ indefatigable 
worker and a convincing speaker. 


That Suffragette. 


It is not recommendable 

To wed a suffragette. 
Her tongue is not dependable; 
She’s quite too self-defendable. 
It is not recommendable, 

And yet—and yet—— 


A woman should be teachable — 
The tender, clinging vine; 

With gentle eyes beseechable, 

Red lips not too unreachable. 

A woman should be teachable, 
But mine—-but mine 





Marriage, you know—be sensi- 
ble— 
Joins two in one. 
Woman is reprehensible, 
To think her sphere extensible— 
A notion indefensible, 
For man’s the one. 


Of course it’s undeniable 
That woman is divine, 

To sweet delusions liable, 

With heart extremely friable, 

Timid and meek and pliable; 
But mine—but mine—— 





If I should go Republican 

And she go Democrat, 
Our home would be a bubbly can 
Of fizz and fret that doubly can 
Confuse a poor Republican 
On where he’s at. 


Oh, it is man-ifestible 
To marry a suffragette 
Would mean a din detestable 
At meals quite indigestible. 
All that is man-ifestible; 
And yet—and yet—— 


Who wants his wife a notable, 
To call out claps 

By lofty logic quotable? 

Were but her coffee potable, 

Her husband might be notable, 
Perhaps—perhaps. 


Besides, she’s not attainable, 
My little suffragette! 
Although it’s not explainable, 
My love is unrestrainable ; 
But she is not attainable, 
Not yet—not yet. 


My darling is adorable, 
My heart’s one shrine! 
Her doctrine is deplorable, 
By doctrines I am borable; 
Yet, oh! she is adorable— 

And won’t be mine! 








Go Somewhere! 


By ELLIS 0. JONES. 
4, WEST, young man of New York! 
Go East! Go South! Go North! Go 
somewhere! Go anywhere and stay as 
long as possible. Forget that there is 
such a place as New. York. You are ill. 
You are troubled with megalometropoli- 
tanism. You need a corrective. You 
need to find that New York, while the 
center of much, is the circumference of 
nothing. You are a slave of the New 
York idea. New York should be kept 
in its place. There is only one way to 
get along in New York, and that is to 
keep it under your thumb, to drive it 

with blinders and a curb-bit. 

Go away somewhere, far enough so 
that you can stand off and get a good 
look at it—a bird’s-eye view. You are 
sure to be benefited. After you have 
convalesced, you may come back, if you 
stil] have the desire; but do not be ina 
hurry. 


Nowadays. 


Drummer—*‘‘See here! I want an in- 
vestigation at once! Some one went 
through my grip, ransacked my books, 
and turned my clothes inside out last 
night. It’s a plain case of robbery!”’ 

Hotel clerk—‘‘Robbery nothing! The 
boys just wanted to find out if you had 
a membership card in the Anti-Tipping 
League.”’ 


Some Nevers. 


Never hustle for a job if you are not 
willing to hustle after you get it. 

Never listen to gossip. When in the 
company of gossips, do all the talking 
yourself. 

Never laugh at your own jokes, no 
matter how funny they are, nor faii to 
laugh at the jokes of your friends, no 
matter how dry they are. 


Gambling Ethics. 


The two gentlemen were in a New 
York street car—surface, elevated, or 
subway is no matter. Every seat was 
full, those at the rear of the car being 
occupied by well-dressed men. Pres- 
ently the car stopped and a woman came 
on board—-very nice-looking woman, but 
not a fashion plate. 

**T’ll bet you what you like,”’ said one 
gentleman, ‘‘that not a man of them 
offers her his place.’’ 

**My dear sir,’’ responded the other, 
**don’t you know enough about the ethics 
of gambling to know that you have no 
right to bet on a certainty?’’ 
































melt willeys 
RETURNING WITH THE CHANGE. 


“FINE DAY?” 
“ RATHER FRESH !” 


Saving the Town. 

Visitor—‘‘Was the Christmas mail 
heavy ?’’ 

Rural postmaster—‘‘Haven’t got it 
all out yet. I tell you, this town owes 
its lives to me. About the first of 
December, almost all the letters that 
come in here were covered with funny- 
looking stamps. I got kind of suspi- 
cious, and it certainly puzzled me till a 
New York drummer put me wise, tell- 
ing me they was tuberculosis stamps. 
Of course I knew that stuff was darned 
bad, so I just ups and confiscates the 
mail as fast as it came in. I’ve got it 
all out in the back room fumigating 
now. Pretty narrow squeeze, but I 
nipped the epidemic right in the bud.”’ 


Items of the Future. 


John Williams, a well-known mer- 
chant, returned to-day from a hunt in 
the Maine woods. He was not shot at 
once for a deer. 

William Digg, the famous millionaire, 
who has made such a fortune in certified 
soap, is now receiving bids for having 
his ancestors traced back. 


Again Those Little Things. 


By ROSCOE GILMORE STOTT. 


Little jabs from Teddy, 
Bobbie’s bursts of will, 

Although rather smarty, 
Never bother Bill. 


Little spats in Europe, 
Little warfares, too, 

Give our daily papers, through the me- 
dium of magic editorials, elongated 
dispatches, half-tones, maps, biog- 
raphies, suggestions, and weighty 
judgments, 

Something nice to do. 


Not Found. 


‘‘First thing you do,’’ says the em- 
ployer to the new young man who has 
been engaged as a city salesman, ‘‘you 
go into the back office and take that 
desk the other man used, and see if you 
can get some order out of chaos.’’ 

An hour later the enthusiastic yourg 
man appears and diffidently reports, 

‘‘Mr. Kimphlet, I am sorry, but I 
have looked all through the card index 
and the telephone directory, and I can’t 
find the address of Mr. Chaos, to solicit 


that order from him.’’ 


A Ready Reckoner. 
‘*My dear, how often do you leave off 
smoking?’’ 
‘*Well, fully as often as I start in 
again.”’ 
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What Our Grandfathers 
Smiled Over. 


A touch of nature—A kiss. 
~ 
Bosom friends—False fronts. 
~~ 
A strange sight—To see a garden 


walk. 
~ 
A striking expression—‘Hit him 
pr 
ain! 
ag a 


Men of letters—Printers and sign 


ainters. 
P ~ 


A crying evil—Taking the baby to 


the theater. 
a” 


Taking a receipt—Getting your trou- 


gers mended. 
~ 


When the old man lights up, the lover 
lights out. 


~ 
A tea-totaller—The tea merchant's 
accountant. 
~ 


A polly-tickle movement—Scratching 
a parrot with a straw. 
~ 
A lot with which everybody is con- 
tent—A lot of money. 





Surprised Doctor 
ILLUSTRATING THE EFFECT OF FOOD. 


The remarkable adaptability of Grape- 
Nuts food to stomachs so disordered that 
they will reject everything else, is illus- 
trated by the case of a woman in Ra- 
cine, Wis. 

‘“‘Two years ago,’’ she says, ‘‘I was 
attacked by a stomach trouble so serious 
that for a long time I could not take 
much of any sort of food. Even the 
various kinds prescribed by the doctor 
produced most acute pain. 

‘*We then got some Grape-Nuts food, 
and you can imagine my surprise and 
delight when I found that I could eat it 
with a relish and without the slightest 
distress. 

‘*When the doctor heard of it he told 
me to take several small portins each 
day, because he feared I would grow 
tired of it as I had of all other food. 

“But to his surprise, (and that of 
everybody else), I did not tire of Grape- 
Nuts, and became better day by day, 
till, after some weeks, my stomach en- 
tirely recovered and I was able to eat 
anything my appetite craved. 

‘“‘My nerves, which had become so 
weakened that I feared I would become 
insane, were also restored by the Grape- 
Nuts food in connection with Postum 
which has become our table beverage. 
l appreciate most gratefully and thank- 
fully the good that your food prepara- 
tions have done me, and shall be glad to 
answer any letters inquiring as to my 
experience.’’ Name given by Postum 
Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Read the little Book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellvillle,’”” in pkgs. ‘‘There’s a 
reason.”’ 


Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. F 





Have your Sprin 


Suit 


| 


| Master lailored 


trauss Brother 


The two cardinal sins in conversation 
are talkativeness and silence. 
~ 
The road to success is open to all, but 
too many want to get there without the 
trouble of going. 


What bridge is warranted to support 
any strain?—-The bridge of a fiddle. 
~ 


We don’t like to see ladies with very 
small feet—Ladies should not stand upon 
trifles. 

~ 

A pretty girl does not need an ele- 
vator—It is easy enough for her to get 
up stares. 

~ 

‘‘I am learning zee language varey 
fast. Zee leetle poy zere a-spinning his 
top. He’s a spinster, eh?’’ 

~ 

Don’t talk when you are climbing up 
the mountain, because silence gives 
ascent.—Burlington Hawk-Eye. 

~ 

A farmer in New Hampshire calls his 
cow ‘‘Eider,’’ because she is so good in 
‘‘giving down.’’—Yawcob Strauss. 

~ 

He—‘‘How timid and shy the bride 
appears !’’ 

She—‘‘Naturally; this is her fourth 
husband.’’ 

~ 

A mucilage factory recently burned 
in Rhode Island. The sad affair cast a 
glu’em over the entire community. 
Detroit Free Press. 

~ 

It isn’t pleasant for men in delicate 
kid gloves to grasp a door-knob after it 
has been turned by a man in search of a 
towel.—Boston Post. 

~ 

‘*When | drink much I can’t work, 
and so I let it alone.”’ 

“The drinking?’’ 

‘*No; the working.’’ 

~ 

Ethel (who is glueing on her doll’s 
wig) —‘‘Letty, do you know why grand- 
pa’s hair has gone off his head? It 
wasn’t stuck well.’’ 

~ 

**Eloise’’ asks if we will publish her 
poem on ‘‘The Wavelet of the Rivulet.’’ 
With a smilelet upon our facelet, we 


(Continued on following page ) 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist 
that Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures 
vour getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 
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In answering advertisements Please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


The aging of a cocktail is as 
necessary to perfect flavor 
as the aging of wine or whisky. 


The delicious flavor and aroma of 


Club Cocktails 


is due not alone to the precise 
blending of the choicest liquors 
obtainable, but to the fact that 
they are softened to mellowness 
by aging before bottling. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes. 
AT ALL DEALERS. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York 











IMPERIAL 


EXTRA DRY 
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Old Overholt Rye 


A Whiskey that’s never 
questioned as to its richness, 
age and purity 

The signified preference of 
the elect —in evidence at all 
the better places 

Distilled and Bottled in bond by 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 














cm A Week—EASY, 


843 Jackson Bivd.. Ghicege 
THIS SUIT 
and Big Outfit aiiae 
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PURE 


As A Pleasant Beverage 
4 Pure. Wholesome Tonic 


It Has No Equal. 
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(Continued from preceding page.) 
reply, Yes. Write only one sidelet of 
the sheet'et, Eloise, and put on enough 
stamplet. Your poemlet shall have 
spacelet.—Quincy Argo. 
~ 
‘*‘What is sweeter than to have a 
friend you can trust?’’ asked Sawkins. 
‘“*To have a friend who will trust 
you,’’ replied Dawkins. 
~ 
‘“*Young Writer’’—You have chosen 
an excellent nom de plume for your first 


effusion, ‘‘Euripides,’’ for you rip idees 
all to pieces.—Cincinnati Saturday 
Night. 


~ 


It is true that the crow is a thief, and 
steals the farmer’s corn; but it is not 
without caws.— Boston Transcript. 
What causes him to carrion so?— Yawcob 
Strauss. 

~ 

Henry—‘‘ Why, Charley, you seem to 
have a good appetite this morning! 
Been taking any exercise?’’ 

Charley—‘* Yaz, deah bnoy; twied on 
fowah new coats this mawning.”’ 

~ 

Young physician (pompously )—‘‘ Yes, 
I’ve called at Mr. Brown’s three times 
a day for a week. He is a sick man, 
Miss Jones.”’ 


Miss Jones—‘‘He must be by this 
time.’”’ 
~ 
Simeral—‘‘That adage, ‘Marry in 


haste and repent at leisure,’ is all bosh.’’ 

Maddox—‘* Why ?’’ 

Simeral—‘‘ Because married men have 
no leisure.’’ 

~ 

‘*‘Where do they catch these mock 
turtles, waiter?’’ 

‘*Don’t know, surr; maybe it’s near 
the sham-rock.’’—New York Commercial 
Advertiser. 

~ 

‘‘Joe, I’ve begun to think my wife 
does not tell the truth.’’ 

‘Why so, Bill?’’ 

‘Well, 
go back to her mother, 
goes.”’ 


but she never 


~ 


Brown was courting a charming 
widow, who turned a deaf ear to his 
solicitations. ‘‘The door of my heart 
is closed,’’ she murmured. 

‘‘But,’’ urged Brown, ‘‘the late la- 
mented could not certainly have carried 
the key away with him.”’ 

~ 

Nobody but a Louisville man can 
choke himself to death with a handker- 
chief.—Detroit Free Press. Nonsense! 
Cleopatra killed herself with a wiper.— 
Philadelphia Bulletin. There Antony 
excuse for snaking in that aspersion.— 
Boston Post. 

~ 

A very old lady, on her deathbed, in 
a penitential mood, said, ‘‘I was a great 
sinner more than eighty years, and 
didn’t know it.’’ 

An old darky woman, who had lived 
with her a long time, exclaimed, ‘‘Lors! 

( Continued on following page.) 


Murine—Through its Tonic effect, Stim- 
ulates Healthy Circulation in the Blood Supply 
Nourishing the Eye and thus Promotes Eye Health, 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


she threatens every week to, 


WHEN New York °79P 
af. NEW mene 


NAVARRE 


Seventh Ave, & 38th Street 
BUSINESS MEN FAMILIES ieunists 


Maximum of Luxury at Minimum of 





ACCESS! BLE—QUIET—ELEGANT 
Within Five Minutes’ Walk of Theatres, Shops and 
Clubs. 300 Feet West of Broadway. 

New Dutch Grill Rooms. Loren in Be S- 
Cars pass H all R 
SRapane PLAN 
$1.50 per Day $2.00 per Day 
WITHOUT BATH WITH BATH 


Suites, $3.50 and upwards 
SEND FOR COLORED MAP OF NEW YORK 
EDGAR T. SMITH, Managing Director 
Plaza Hotel, Chicago, under same management. 


a { Vater GEMS 


from FRANZ 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING 


These gems are chemical white sapphire 

— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid ani 

o- diamond tests. So hard they easily 

ratch a file and will cut glass. Bri) 

fancy ruaranteed 25 years. All mounted in Mu 
solid Wilisend you any sty 

ring. pin or stud for examination—all charges prepaid—no money 
in advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special price 
“ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO, 773 Saks Bidg., Indianapolis, Ind 














THE 
RITTENHOUSE 
HOTEL 


Chestnat and Twenty -Second Sis., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





A Refined Home-like Hotel, Cater- 
ing to Discriminating Transient 
and Permanent Guests. 

Located in the very heart of Phil- 
adelphia’s most select residential 
section, yet within ten minutes’ 
walk of the railroad stations, 
shopping district, and theatres. 
An exclusive cafe—cuisine and 
service of the highest standard. 





EUROPEAN PLAN, 
$1.50 Per day and up. 


AMERICAN PLAN, 
$4.00 Per day and up. 





R. VAN GILDER 
Manager 
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(Continued from preceding page.) 
I knowed it all de time!’’—Kentucky 
State Journal. 

~ 

‘“‘Who was the hero of Cowpens?’’ 
asked the teacher. 

An awful silence follows, which is at 
last broken by the little snub-nosed boy 
in the back row, who cries, in a piping 
yoice, ‘‘Sitting Bull.’’—Boston Tran- 
script. 

~ 

A ship was launched at New York, 
the other day, called Chanticleer. The 
ships’ crew as it slid down the ways. 
—Cincinnati Saturday Night. Don’t 
see how that ship can lay to. We never 
knew a chanticleer that could even lay 
one.— Yaweob Strauss. 
~ 


While visiting the Louvre, in Paris, 
a lady showed the Venus of Milo to her 
little daughter. ‘‘But tell me, mam- 
ma,’’ asked the child, ‘‘what did they 
cut her arms off for?”’ 

‘‘Because she was always sucking her 
thumb.’’ 

Her daughter asked no more. 


~ 


A party of young ladies visit the Ob- 
servatory to have a peep through the 
monster telescope at the new comet. 
The astronomer conducts them to the 
instrument and the ladies look through 
in turns. ‘‘Oh, Laura! isn’t it charm- 
ing, enchanting, wonderful?’’ and so on, 
ad libitum. 

After a while the sly astronomer ob- 
serves, ‘‘ Now, ladies, I will remove the 
cover and place the instrument in posi- 
tion, if you allow me.’’ 


~ 


Boston miss—‘‘ You don’t mean to say 
you have given the Rev. Dr. Puritan a 
call?’’ 

Omaha man—‘‘Indeed, we have, and 
he is to leave Boston next month.’’ 

Boston miss —-‘‘Of all persons! Why, 
he is the most unpopular preacher in 
Boston !’’ 

Omaha man—‘‘He is? Why, whait’s 
the matter with him?’’ 

Boston miss—‘‘Oh, he’s so hopelessly, 
deeply, darkly, and benightedly ortho- 
dox!’’"—Omaha World. 


~ 


It was in a prohibition town. Mr. 
Jones met Mr. Brown and inquired, 
“Did you hear of Mr. Smith’s misfor- 
tune?’’ 

“No. What was it?’’ 

“He left home all right yesterday 
morning, and during the day he had one 
of his old attacks, and was brought home 
paralyzed. ’’ 

“What? Paralyzed! Why, I didn’t 
know there was a saloon open in the 
whole town. Say, where did he get it?’’ 
—Merchant Traveler. 

~ 


_Sam Johnsing was up before the jus- 
tice the other day. The justice told him 
that telling the whole truth about the 
matter would be regarded as a mitigat- 
ing circumstance. Sam said he would 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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It is not enough to make pure 
beer, it must be 4ept pure until it is poured 
into your glass. 
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Beer is a saccharine product. The slight- 
est taint of impurity injures its healthfulness. 
Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark 
glass, the scientists say, gives protection 
against light. 
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| Purity above everything else distinguishes Schlitz 
beer from common beer. 





We use the costliest materials — we age Schlitz for months to 
| prevent biliousness — it will not ferment in your stomach. 


Schlitz is sent to you in Brown Bottles, thus protecting Schlitz 
purity from the brewery to your glass. 


Without all these precautions no beer can be healthful, and 
'who knowingly would drink beer that was not? 


| If you knew what we know about beer, you would say, 
*‘Schlitz—Schlitz in Brown Bottles,’ 







* 
Order a case from your dealer today. 


See that crown or cork is branded ‘*Schlitz.’? 


’ The Beer That Made Milwaukee Famous 


tell the truth. ‘‘Well, then, how many | Marianne, the engineer’s lovely daugh- 











chickens did you steal?’’ ter, was carried with the debris and 
‘*Only five, jedge.”’ ascended with frightful velocity in the 
‘“‘Are you sure, Sam, that you didn’t direction of the clouds. As she flew 
have more?” heavenward, the employes held their 
‘*Yes, sah; 1 know dar was only five, breath and closed their eyes—the spec- 
becase I counted ’em. Dar was three tacle was fearful to witness. But 
layin’ hens, four roosters, and two pul- Young John, the assistant, who had ad- 
lets.”’—Texas Siftings. mired Marianne from afar, was alive to 
ss the emergency. Seizing a flying ma- 
From the Novel of the Future. chine, upon which he had just obtained 
‘‘There was a loud noise like the re- a patent that morning, he strapped it to 
port of an overcharged cannon, the his broad, manly back, and, spreading 
bursted boiler sent the splintered iron the wings of the machine, vowed he 
and steaming vapor high in the air. ( Continued on following page.) 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 











both being identically the same article, under a combination label 
representing the old and the new labels, and in the old style of bottle 
bearing the Monks’ familiar insignia, as shown in this advertisement. 


According to the decision of the U. S. Supreme Court, handed 
down by Mr. Justice Hughes on May 29th, 1911, no one but the 
Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) is entitled to use the word 
CHARTREUSE as the name or designation of a Liqueur, so their 
victory in the suit against the Cusenier Company, representing M. 
Henri Lecouturier, the Liquidator appointed by the French Courts, 
and his successors, the Compagnie Fermiere de la Grande Chartreuse, 


is complete. 


The Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux), and they alone, have 
the formula or recipe of the secret process employed in the manufacture 
of the genuine Chartreuse, and have never parted with it. 
genuine Chartreuse save that made by them at Tarragona, Spain. 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Biatjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for the United States. 
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; Since the decision rendered by the United States Supreme Court, 
it has been decided by the Monks hereafter to bottle 


CHARTREUSE 


(Liqueur Peres Chartreux) 





_ HOTEL 
ST. DENIS 


BROADWAY and lith ST. 
NEW YORK CITY 







-~ of int of ide 
bg Fialt block from Wenamaher's. 
Five minutes’ walk of phopping strict. 
NOTED FOR: Excell 
fortable appointments, courteous 
service and 
Reoms $1.00 per day and up 
With =. 
per day and up 
EUROPEAN PLAN 
Table d’Hote Greakfast - + 600 
WM. TAYLOR & SON, Inc. 
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‘*Oh, Be Jolly’’ 
If you'd drink the 
better ale, better | | 
drink 













At leading 
Hotels, Restaurants 
and Cafes 


A. G. VAN NOSTRAND 
Bunker Hill Breweries, Boston, Mass. 











ATLANTA, GA. 














life, under one roof. 


WINTER GARDENS 


BILLIARD-ROOM 


OPEN ALL YEAR 


The New Million Dollar Southern Hotel 
NOW OPEN 
HE newest conception of a hotel, superb in the exceptional artistic 
character of its decorations, and equipped with every known facility 
for the comfort and convenience of its guests. 
Excellent arrangements for families who wish home-like environment with 
seclusion or the opportunity of enjoying all that is most fascinating in hotel 


LUXURIOUS RECEPTION-ROOMS 


ENGLISH LOUNGING-ROOMS 
SUMMER TERRACE GARDEN and SUN-PARLOR 
L MUSIC 
EXCELLENT CUISINE AND SERVICE 


The most modern hotel in America, where elegance, refine 
ment and comfort can be obtained at popular prices. 


CENTRALLY LOCATED 
At Peachtree Street and Ponce de Leon Avenue 
ATLANTA, GEORGIA 
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(Continued from preceding page.) 
would rescue the girl of his heart or die, 
On he flew in the direction his loved one 
had taken. He reached her just as her 
red head had plunged through a cloud, 
It was but the work of a moment to 
clasp her to his bosom. ‘Saved!’ came 
from the crowd below, who had been 
watching the scene through telescopes,” 
ete.—Oil City Derrick. 
~ 
Wisdom in Age. 
Actions speak louder than words ever do; 
You can’t eat your cake and hold on to 
it, too. 


When the cat is away, then the little 
mice play: 

When there is a will there is always a 
way. 


One’s deep in the mud as the other in 
mire; 

Don’t jump from the frying pan into 
the fire. 


There’s no use in crying o’er milk that 
is spilt; 

No accuser is needed by conscience of 
guilt. 

There must be some fire wherever is 
smoke; 

The pitcher goes out to the well till it’s 
broke. 


By rogues falling out, honest men get 
their due; 
Whoever it fits, he must put on the shoe. 


All work and no play will make Jack a 
dul! boy; 
A thing of much beauty is ever a joy. 


A half loaf is better than no bread at all; 
And pride always goeth before a sad fall. 


Fast blind, and fast find, have two 
strings to your bow; 
Contentment is better than riches, we 


know. 


The devil finds work for hands idle to do; 
A miss is as good as a mile is to you. 


You speak of the devil, he’s sure to ap- 
pear, 

You can’t make a silk purse from outa 
sow’s ear. 


A man by his company always is known; 
Who live in a glass house should not 
throw a stone. 


When the blind leads the blind, both will 
fall in the ditch; 

It’s better born lucky than being born 
rich. 


Little pitchers have big ears; burnt 
child dreads the fire; 
Though speaking the 


credits a liar. 


truth, no one 


Speech may be silver, but silence is 
gold; 
There’s never a fool like the fool that 


is old. 
U. N. None. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New Yor 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be z¢.npreciated. 
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Other People’s Efforts. 


None on Hand. 

The wife of a leading minister in a 
New Jersey town was sitting on the 
porch of the manse when a man witha 
grip in his hand started to come up the 
steps. 

Spotting him at once for a book agent 
or a peddler, she said firmly, ‘‘ Nothing 
to-day.”’ 

‘*Have you one?’’ 
ger. 

Fearing that an affirmative answer 
might lead to further conversation, in 
which the salesman would try to demon- 
strate the improvements made in the 
article since she had purchased hers, the 
minister’s wife answered shortly, ‘‘No!”’ 

Shaking his head, the man retreated 
down the steps, repeating this sentence 
several times, ‘‘Hasn’t got one, doesn’t 
want one!”’ 

The man’s manner and tone of voice 
awakened the woman’s curiosity, so very 
soon she went over to a neighbor’s house, 
where she had seen the man stop, and 
asked, 

‘‘What was that man who was here a 
few minutes ago selling?’’ 

To her astonishment and chagrin, the 
neighbor replied, ‘‘Bibles.’’—Lippin- 
cott’s Magazine. 


queried the stran- 


Winter Money-getters. 


A little winter, 
Now and then, 
Is relished by 
The coal-yard men. 
St. Louis Times. 


But don’t forget 
The men, you know, 
We always pay 
To shovel snow. 
Yonkers Statesman. 


They’re hard to beat, 
We will admit; 

But the waiter still 
Is getting it. 


An Advertising Genius. 


**T guess I have insulted that great 
pianist forever,’’ said Mr. Cumrox. 
“But I couldn’t help letting my old 
business training get the better of me.”’ 

‘‘What have you done?’’ 

‘“‘I notice that he always plays up the 
name of the piano he uses very conspicu- 
ously.’’ 

“Of course.’’ 

“Well, I offered to buy some good 
formula for a hair tonic and give him a 
half interest in the business.’’—Wash- 
ington Star. 


Not Idle Amusement. 

“IT hope you are not playing polities, ’’ 
said the reformer. 

“There’s no such thing as playing 
politics,’ replied Senator Sorghum. 
Politics nowadays is work.’’—Washing- 
ton Star. 


Girls take such an accurate measure 
of their brothers it’s queer they never 
do of any other men. 

If You Would Preserve Your Lustrous 


uyes, Use Murine Eye Tonic—A Favorite Toilct 
Luxury. Two Drops—No Smarting— Feels Good 











OLLAND 


HOUSE 


NEW YORK C/TY 







Offers, at moderate rates, substantial comforts with 
the eiegance, luxury and entertainment demanded 
by connoisseurs as the best in Hotel-life. 


Holland House, Fifth Ave. and 30th St. 














THE MOST MAGNIFICENT WINTER RESORT HOTEL 
Situated in the most picturesque middle-south 
Accessible from New York via Railroad and Steamship Lines, 


Opens January 12th 
18-HOLY GOLF COURSE. 


MILES OF AUTOMOBILE ROADS, 
Indoor Recreations 
Unexcelled Cuisine and Service 
Bockiste and reservations, address 
OLLAND HOUS 
5th Ave. — 30th st. New York City 
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When the Chief Quailed. 

Two or three years ago Uncle Sam is- 
sued a mandate to the effect that the 
Indians in the future should take unto 
themselves but one wife. Quanah 
Parker, chief of the Comanches, appear- 
ing before the Committee on Indian 
Affairs, told its members that many of 
the men of his tribe had more than one 
wife. He was admonished to go home 
and tell them that this condition of af- 
fairs could no longer exist and that the 
surplus wives must be sent home to 
their parents. 

Last session Parker again appeared 
before the committee, a:.¢ the following 
conversation took place between him and 
a committeeman: 

‘‘Did you tell your bucks that they 
must have but one wife, Parker?’’ 

**Yes, me tell ’um,’’ responded the 
Indian. 

‘**Did you get rid of the extra wives?’’ 

**Yes, all gone,’’ answered the chief. 

‘*But,’’ urged the committeeman, ‘‘I 
am told that you yourself have six 
wives. ’”’ 

‘*Yes, me got six,’’ said Parker. 

‘*Now, this will not do, Parker. You’ll 
have to get rid of those extra wives. 
You go home and tell them to leave. 
Send them back to their parents. Tell 
them to go home.’’ 

‘You tell ’um,’’ responded the Indian. 
Lippincott’s. 


’? 


A Misanthrope.—-There is no use wast- 
ing sympathy on a man who can’t be 
happy with good health, good meals, 
and good weather.—Chicago Record- 
Herald. 


‘That young son-in-law of mine,”’ 
said Mr. Cumrox, ‘‘says I’m unreason- 
able. And maybe he’s right.’’ 

‘‘What’s the trouble?’’ 

‘‘Before their marriage I objected to 
his attention to my daughter. Now I’m 
objecting to his inattention.’’ — Blue 
Bull. 
. 


In answering advertisement« please mention JUDGE. 


Press Cutting Bureau 


AUGUSTA, GA. 
——_ 
ROMEIKE’ 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 


friends, or any subject on wnich you may want to be “up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 


New Rupture Cure 


Don’t Wear A Truss. 


Brooks’ Appliance. New dir- 
covery. Wonderful. No obnox- 
ious springs or pads. Automatic 
Air Cushions. Binds and draws the 
broken parts together as you would 
a broken limb. No salves. No lym- 
phol. No lies. Durable, cheap. 
Sent on trial. Pat. Sept. 10, ‘01. 

CATALOCUE FREE. 
Cc. E. BROOKS 
178 State St., Marshall, Mich. 














One Block from New Pennsylvania Station 
NEW YORK CITY 


Hotel Imperial 


On Broadway at Thirty-first and 
Thirty-second Streets 


Convenient to New York Central 
Terminal and the 32d Street Sta- 
tion of the Hudson River Tubes— 
just across the street—also the new 
shopping district and theatres. 
The new Cafe—for Ladies and 
Gentlemen—on the Broadway side, 
has instantly become popular. 


Booklet with rates mailed on request 


ROBERT STAFFORD 


; COPELAND TOWNSEND 
Proprietor 


Manager 

















It will be appreciated. 





HOTOGRAPHS tell the truth. Drawings can be made to lie, but a photograph 
is an unerring pictorial record. The yellow press may mislead, the muckraking 
writer may deceive and demagogues may betray, but the camera never fails to convince. 


PHILADELPHIA lady says: “ My boy likes LESLIE'S for the aeroplane 

pictures, my daughter likes to see its latest brides in their fashionable attire, my 

husband always reads Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers and | like your editorial discus- 
sion of questions affecting the welfare of the home.” 


ESLIE’S WEEKLY ever since 1855 has been noted for its superb illustrations of 


events of interest. It tells the world’s story, from week to week, in pictures. 


BUSY man writes us: “I have sa little time to read the daily papers that the 
only way that | keep well informed of the world’s movements is by glancing over 


the pictures in LESLIE'S, which | do every Saturday evening.’ 


HESE are stirring times. We live in an era of unrest. LESLIE'S photographers 
and correspondents are in every center of interest. Here are some of the particu- 


larly interesting features of LESLIE'S that will be maintained and improved : 


All the news in pictures from every corner of the world. 


“* Hints to Money-makers,’’ by Jasper. He has conducted this department success- 
fully for twenty-five years. 


Aviation, Dramatic and Women’s Topics, by Miss Harriet Quimby, the first 
American woman to receive a pilot’ s license to fly a monoplane. 

Special Articles on topics reg the improvement of the condition of men, women 
and children, by Rev. Charlton B. Strayer. 

“What Notable Men Are Talking About,’’ a weekly symposium of the opinions 
of great men on great quatinns 

“* People Talked About.’’ A popular page with pictures of men and women notably 
in the public eye. 

“The Girl That Goes Wrong."’ Reginald Wright Kauffman’s startling book, 
“The House of .”” has stirred the country against white slavery. His wonder- 
ful series of stories on “T he Girl That Goes Wrong,” appearing exclusively in LESLIE'S, 
are doing much to arouse the sentiment of the country against the organized forces of sin. 


HESE are only a few of our striking features. LESLIE'S is the household weekly, 

clean, wholesome, entertaining and instructive, 52 times a year, attractively bound 

with a handsome colored cover by an artist of high standing, it is well worth reading. 
You cannot afford to miss it. 


EN CENTS—the cost of a cigar, a drink of soda, a dish of ice cream, an extra 
street car fare. Ten cents too often thoughtlessly wasted. How much good it 


would do if you would use it to buy a copy of Re. ae 
the family for an entife week. 


LITTLE ‘self-denial will sometimes yield a great deal of eos It is worth 
while trying. You try it! : 
¥. 














